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The Tmgedie 

Enter Catesbywith Hafitngs head. 
CW.Here is the head of chat ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpefted Haftings. 

Glo. So deare 1 loud the man, that I mult weepe .• 

I tooke him for the plained harmelefte man, 
ThatbreathedvponthisearthaChriftian : 
tooke ye my Lord Maior : 

I made him my.ib.ooke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftorie of all her feeret thoughts .♦ 

So fmooth he daub’d his vice with fliew of vertue, 
That his apparent open guilt omitted : 

I meane his co'nuerfation with Shores wife. 

He laid from aliattaindei offufpeft. A 

Btsckj Well. Well,he was thecouertft Iheltred traitor 
Thateuerliu’d.would you haue imagined, 

Or alnaoft beleeue,were not by great preferuation 
Weliue to tell it you? The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counfell houle. 

To murder me,and my good Lord of Glocefier \ 
Mayor. What, had hefo i 
Glo . What thinkc ye we are T urkes or Infidels, 

Or that we would againft thccourle efLaw, 

Proceed thus rafhly to the villaines death. 

But that theextreame perill of the cafe, 

The peace of England, and our perfonsfafetic 
Inforft vs to this execution? 

A&.Now faire befall you, he deferued his death, 
An A you my good L. both, haue well proceeded, 

To warne falfe traitors from the likeattempts 
I neuer looktfor better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Miftreffc Shore, 
glo. Yet had not we determined he fhould die, 
Vntill your Lordfliip came to feehis death, 

Which now the longing haft ofthefeour friends 
Somewhat againft eur meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufe my Zord,we would haue had y ou heard 
The traitor fpeakc,and timeroofly confeife 
The manner, and threpiirpofe of his treafon, 

That you might well haue fignified the fame. 


- 




Vnto* . 


of Richard the Third. 

Vnto the Cittizlms, who happily may 
Mifconftrue vs in him,and waile his death. 

U Ma . My good A. your graces word (hall ferue. 

As well as 1 had feeneor heard him fpeakc.- 
And doubt you not right noble Princes both , 

But lie acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this eale. 

Glo. And to that end we wifh yonr Zordlhip here, 

To auoid the carping cenfures of the world. 
2 ?»<r.Butl’cnceyou came too late of our intents, 

Yetwitneffewhatwedidintend,andfomy£ordaduc. 

GZ. After, after, Coufen Buckingham. Exit Mater* 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poit. 

There at your meeteft aduantageofthe time, 

Infcrre the baftardy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Oncly for faying he would make hisfonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeed) his houfe? 

Which by the figne thereofwas tearmed fo. 

Moreouer.vrge hishatefull luxurie. 

And beaftiall appetite in change ofluft, 

Which ftretchedto their feruants,daughters,wiucs,. 

Euen where hisluftfull cye,or fauage heart. 

Without controll lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my perfon,, 

T ell them, when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiate Edward, noble Yorke, 

My Princely father then had wares in France, 

And by iuft computation of the time, 

Foundjthat the iffue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments. 

Beingnothing like the noble Duke my fathers 
But touch this fparingly as irwere farre off, 

Becaufe you know my Zord,me brother liues. 

2?«c.Feare not,my Zord,I le play the O ai u> 

As if the golden fee for which Ipleade, 

Were formy felfc. 

. ^ c '* I ^y° u thriuewell, bring them to BaynardsCaftle, 
Where you ihallfind me well accompanied 

9 l ' ■> With-. 
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